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CAN THEY FORGET THE CAUSE?

ERRACE GANDEN wont bankrupt, declares ile propristar, be

fatse, iwing & distinetly German estabilishment, many of ite

American patrons have withdrawn their custom

A geoeration s kpown this great restaurant, concert hell and
povial resart on the upper cast side as one of the 1aost populer, largely
freguented places o the vty Germans, Amercans, American-Ger-
mans met there for years in harmony and good.fellowship. Hecep
Gome and balls innumershlie were bold o its big halls. languages
and pationalities mingled in perfect aocord

But in recont months not only nstive-born Americans but many

good United States citizens of German hirth have found the restan- |

rant’s pro-German atmosphere insupportable. Ita old friends de.
serted it. 1t could no longer pay its way

Does the case of Terruce Garden stand alope?

What a pity that German industry and German thrift in thie
sountry must suffer for the crimes and blunders of the German Gov-
ernment overseas, That Government, when it saw we could never
be pervuaded to forget Belgium, would have bought, tricked or forced
& way to command our eo-operation in ita plans.  But its methods, re-
vealed, aroused our amase and indignation. Its efforts recoiled
sgainst itself und its agenta

How can Germans in this country fail bitterly to resent the
wrong the Imperial Government has done them and their interesta in
easting doubt upon German honor and good faith?

“An Ambassador,” declared Sir Henry Wotlon In the sev-
enteenth century, “is an honest man went abroad to lle for the
commonweaith.”

With retouching “twill serve.

SIX-CENT TROLLEY FARES.

SIX-CENT trolley fare is somothing wo supposed the boldest
street raillway corporation would stop short of asking. Yet
here is the Bay State Street Railway Company, which oper

ates trolley lines in Eastern Mamssachusetts, petitioning the Public
‘Bervice Commission of that district to increase fares on all lines from
five to six cents. The most the company is willing to concede is a
wine ride ticket fo. fifty conts in sections where travel is heaviest.
The nickel trolley fare is too well established to meddle with—

save further west, where they occadionally scale it down to three cents.

A eerious effort to collect six cents for a trolley ride betokens extraor-
‘dinary or desperate courage on the part of this grasping Massachu-
setts corporation. Maybe some of its officers have been to New York
recently and noted with envy ho  surface car lines in this city swell
profits by packing “standees” between the croes seats of the old-fash-

i foned type of open car.

7 again mulcted/by public service corporations, but the;* are not like

This indecent and barbarous practice would nover be permitted
on street care in and about Boston. Bostonians may be now and

New Yorkers, who, when they travel on city railway lines, pay human
rates to be carried like cattle, .

A
*

The oditor of the Evening Journal boasts that he gets more
salary than the President of the United Btates, and more than
any other evening paper pays its eniire staff of ediors. But
he bas to endure the unspsakable degradation of earning it!

A PLACE OF PEACE AND LOVELINESS.
THE most pacific gathering in eight is the convention of botan-

ists who have assembled this week to celebrate the twentieth

anniversary of the founding of the New York Botanical
-4arden.

Besides inspecting the collections in the Bronx and listening to

Teports of exploring expeditions in many lands, the eminent plant and pith better than be ever

flower experts will visit the dunes and marehes of Staten Island, the
pine barrens of New Jersey and the great codar swamp which lies near
Merrick, L, 1.

This is a good time of year for such excursions. Nor does one

- have to be & botanist to enjoy them. Most of us, however, need to

. equal apeed.—Albany Journal,

be reminded from time to time how much we can sce that is worth
seeing within and slong the edges of the eity.

The two hundred and fifty acres with which the Botanical Gar-
den started in 1895, together with the one hundred and forty addi-
tional acres which the eity recently added, offer as fine a variety of
flowers und trees, walks and vistas as any metropolis can show within
its limits. We recommend it especially just now to all who would rest
their souls from the current contrarieties of the world.

&
*

The Caar has taken command of all the Russlan armies.
Congratulations appear to be mostly for the Czar.

Hits From Sharp Wits.

Whean a man prefaces his staloment|  The troubls with some people is
with something like this, “Take it!that they continuslly try to got even
from me, this s the gospel truth” | with some one instead of attesnpting

about 160 1o 1 that it's nothing of| to get ahead.

ldml.v('uiumh:.n S(..au!. 2 o ®
L

man who needs fow excuses for| When a man ventures into a losing
d‘.hrum often has 10 make a good | Proposition there f» always sume one
many for doing \t—Aorfois ieogoer|Xind enough te compliment him ez
Dispatch. hin nerve.—~Nashiville Bannen
. . L]

An ijdle rumor and & woman's se- A man with a past fan't half as ac-

grel gel about with pretty pearly ceptable to a girl ne & man with a
presont.—Pittaburgh Press,

L L] L]

. Letters From the People

“Equal Pay for Equal Werk'
Te v Edligr of The Evening Weorld :

Referring 1o the slogan, “Bqual Pay
for Equal Work,” It sesmus to me to be
& miseadicg parrot phrase. In its
place -h:rull.l b used the falr and just

ries and wages oare derived) Ia per-
foctly willing to pay an egual sum;
whother the service be rendersd by
woman, man or minor. Thoss, how-
ever, who use the parrot phrase are
Huble to blind us into thinking that
Inubility or Indifference in rendaring
Bume Barvisan' Wor the Isv: | Riably se ability and talthiuioess ©
icas." t t- Y s ¥y and falthfulness,
whom sll sala~ ALLEN W. B.
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By J. H. Cusstl |
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The Jarr Family [

By Roy L.

McCardell

I

6 ABN'T |t grand, our
meeting  that famous
w basoball player, Mr.
Mages, at Coney Ia-

land ™ remarked Mra.

Jarr. "1 always did love basebahl!”
Mr, Jarr rogarded her in surprise.
“This i» news to me,” he sald. “You
never would go to the games with
me. As for Lefty Mageo, he is not
such & much. His arm went back
on him and hs has besn released
{from his olub, and will have
'play with some bush team, If he
can get any bush téam to take him."
“Well, 1 only know he tald us that

| he had all his speed back, and would
had," sald

| Mra. Jarr.

| “He's a boose-fighter,”
arr, “Ho'll never come baok"
“*That's very mean of you,” Fre-
imarked Mrs, Jarr. “Gortrude says
'he s a perfect xontleman, Oertrude
|waa gottlng very discontented boe.

| sald  Mr.
J

Ooprright, 1910, to the FPrem Publishing O, (The New York Evening World,)

dure to say thla, CGlus's place wan
BOt 4 safe sourcs of Information to
alte, when accuning Individuals of
the drinking habit, . Mr. Jarr mouor-
mured he had forgotten where he
had heard it. and Gertrude toased
hor head and returned to her duties
in the cuisine of the Jarr establish-
maont,

“There, now. You have hurt Ger-
trude's feelings” cried Mra. Jarr.
"I wish you would mind your own
business. CGertrude s perfectly ea-
pable of choosing her own friends,
I will pay that I thought Mr. Magoe
a rough Mamond, It la true, but still
very nice. And If Gertrude Is sat-
istled, it does not concern you."

“Doggone it! 1 don't care who
her beaux are!™ exclaimed Mr. Jarr,
“But | only thought . l was dolng the
xirl a favor by telling her”

“Don’t be in such a4 hurry te do
favors and you won't get in any
trouble,” advised Mre. Jarr. s |

| cause Claude, the fireman, and she

|have had a spat

 Magee. When a servant girl has a
| mondy beau it keeps her contented
in hor plnonl And 1 40 not know
what wo would do 1if Gertrude left

pe again, It is so hard to got A
good girl these days'

“1 thonght you wlwnys said Ger.
trude wasn't a good girl” replied
Mr. Jare,

“tihem bower than none,” sald Mre
Jarr., "And if Mr. Magee oalls on
her and keeps her coniented 1 wish
you wouldn't eritioise”

At thie jJuneture, Gertrude, the
|Jarrn‘ Hght running domeatio, who
bad been under discusalor, entersd
and saked If she might have the
afternoon off, an Mr. Mages waa to
'pnch an exhilition game to prove
(that wil his prowess was still at his
| sommand.

“Tou dun't know this men, Qere
trude,” advised Mr. Jarr. "1 would
be very owreful, If I were you."

Gerirude tosscd her hiead and re-
marked that she was a lady and
that Mr. Magee was 4 geutieman in
every way.

“Huo looks ke a boose-fighter to
me,” said Mr, Jurr, "and that's why
ho was relensed from his elub, ]
also heard ho was & loafer”

“Whers ddd you hear that?' asked
Mra. Jarr aharply.

Mr., Jarr had heard 1t in Cus's
popular cafe on the corner when he
had made some inquiries among the
buseball fans who gathered around
the ticker thers. But he did oot

I think it was |
very providential that she met Mr. |

have found that T get along nlcely
with everybody so long as 1 don't

Love and Baseball Now Enliven

|

The Jarrs’ Peaceful Harlem Home

do any one favors. Talk about the
Golden Rule—the real Golden Rule
ta ‘Don’t do any favors for anybody
and then nobody will do any favors
for youl*"

“PBut we expeet peopls to do favaors
for us” aald Mr. Jarr,

“l know woe do," replied Mre. Jarr.
“But the favors people do us are
kenerally favors that cost them
nothing and only put us under obli-
gations o do favore for them that
cost us a lot, Bo you mind your
own affalmm and let Gertrude mind
hers. Mr. Magee sults her, and he
seema 10 be everything he should
bal”

But that evening Mra, Jarr confid.
ed to Mr. Jarr when he came home
that he had been right in all his
surmises regarding Gertrude's latest
andmirer,

“The poor girl oume home, erying,
this afternoon. That creature, that
ruffian baseball outeast, lsa wretch!”
exclaimed Mrs. Jarr., I shudder
when I think of himl*

“Aha!" erled Mr. Jarr. "“Bo Ger-
trude found out he was a boorer and
n lonfer!™

"Worse than that!” sald Mre. Jarr

The Dower of Beauty

By Marie Montaigne

Qogarighit

FOR QlhyY_ AnD DRAGOAING
S

orrhosi.
come involved.
tain thelr secretions

put oll on sevorrhow,

tace, and then apply a tonle lotion,

1015, by the Press abliahing Oo,

Your Oily Skin Is ““‘Sevorrhoea."”’

ON'T complaln and wall wbout your olly skin, and vainly try to make
D powder stick on it 1o hot weather,

ing you van do, under the Impression that the condition s natural,

(The New Turk Evening World )

The powder won't stick, and noth-

will bhelp you.

Sowse peopls lmagine that the use
of a lot of soap on the olly forebead
und face will clear away the trouble

The sbine will disappoar, true, after
& #somp scrubblng, but the troubie
often will increase with every appli-
eation of soap. Ooly pure castile soap
ahould be used.

Have you not notieed that when
your faoe ls shiny the forshead Ia
mors olly than the rest’ And isn't
your halr sticky and inclined to fall
also? The trouble s n disease that
must be checked, or It wil thicken,
toughen and yellow your skin and en-
large 1ta pores, unill your face will
v unpleasant to look at, Dut It can
b cured very quickly.

Bovorrhoea beglne In the socalp and
extends downward. The halr roots
rot; pimples, binckheads, largo glanda
in the face, all are ocausod by sev-

The sweat giands, hair glands and oll glands of the akin all be-
The olly glands bocome lux and distorted; they eannot re-
and the oll pours out.

Do not, under nny conditions, use strong soap on the faoe. Use olive oll,
maonl, bran and ground horso-chestnuts for clennsing purposes, But don't
Buy o powder to diasolve in the water for hair and

il e A ————

in a tense whisper, "Gertrude found |
out ho Is married!™ !
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How to Make a Hit. |
By Alma Woodward. |

Coprrght, 1910, by The ' Publisliing Oo,
(The New York Evening Worid), |
|

Presaing Your Husband's Clothes. |

(There are only tws comdions that led o .1
man's allowing his wilt to prem his clothes

Either he loves bher o0 et b can't l=ar o
refusw ey .&,u-vu or bha's & vtightwad, N ol
ey whind the two condithms exlata, & man

with -dl;-wwl ﬂmmbu ™ llll:i' .:r’“t[:c“
- ] lows as the sportghirted, wrist-
.‘.'Wm Percival to -!‘I_a ot Ilfu' his hat.)

IRST.—In the morning eys your
husband critically and say: “Ed.
ward, that sult neods prossing. |

Don't forget te remind me about |t
when you come home to-night. And
while I'm at It I may as well do the
othors, too. There's no reason on earth
why we should pay a tallor ffty-five
cents aplece for pressing them, Is
there? Such a simple thing. A child
could do ftl  All you have to do Is
have your iron hot and a damp rag.
Huh, some people certalnly maks their |
money oasy!" i

2. Put the lrons on, fix the lruning |
board and atart to look for a rag to
dampsi. Afiter ten minutes’ searoh

‘| go lnto the living room oaand wall; “1

deciare | don't know what that mald |
doos with things! We certalaly had
& lot of old savets and pillow cases, |
And your underwear that 1 told ber |
she could use, and 1 can't find & sin- |
gls clsan thing, Woll, I'll have to use
the best oue 1 can find."

3. AN soon as everylilng's all fixed,
call in: *Oh, Edward, doar, 1 kpow |
how to do the trousers all right, but |
I always forget nboul the sleeves of
tha cont. Do you fold them exactly
on the underarm seam or n the
middie? It's casy to Jdo the veat, Isn't
1t? 1 wish the coiat was as oasy as the
vest. No, you don't snell nnl:'tmn‘
purning. I haven't aven started yet.™

4. A Nue later: "Edward, it's a
phiame the svay ¥ou abuse your clothes, |
dear. You bae the pockets all out car-
rying those old packs of uu.'nrnattaa.||
Why can't you uso a case lHke other |
men? It's much slicker. You don't
have to spend a lot of money for one—
they coms with coupons. 1'm afrald
yvou'll never be particular about your
appearance, you poor thing. !‘nu.
cold e so wive jvokiog, ve,’

b And then: "Oh, Edward, do run
and get the benxine out of the medi-
oine chest, There must have been a |
stain of some kind on this rag and
the heat of the fron has transferred It
to your cout., No, no, 1 forgot—the
stove 's Nehind 1 can't use bengine,
Well, 1 don't think It's where 1Ll show
much.” |

f. When you've dlaregarded axiom
one, in Eeometry, in  creasing the
trousors; when half the coat has a
nive, dull Anish, whero you've used tho
dagnp rag, and the other half & beautl-
ful gloss, where *ou haven't usad the
rag: whan you've stretched the vest
a0 that the space betweon two but. |
tons more than squals the apace h-]
twean the two corresponding button.

holes, take them In and show them,
And If the ungrateful wretch doesn't

A

| Wt on the arm of his chalr.
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1T | . wew law for flirts, A el
- ;. ANS ' 'c ani Sia ae heeome

grant ald may
wpracily

he artested
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Now J1Is ty miaticrs 8 " prant he
wi b e titeppoien] fog b ‘ ' | 1 oo N D

I e j ) ate el YR 1 w IVYelrwt \ll’rlfhl-_l
Por who says

“If & ma . Wa.k it Bro aY 4l the mte L irew MM B
) r and « enly retuces hie pace * e mhile | He sewes QoM
e That s M " he is W 13 | n law that -
gives great powers Lo tuse who des (TS (AL morn! tone of
Lt UL

“Mapistrates et sentence all of fenders (o i Wirk whet
tliey are convuted. This will hold good wiilh nowhose ineomes
may he 81,000 4 wook as well as those who have no money ©

Fauglity of sexes st least on the streets s sl fust recogm zod by
rintule,
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% Plots of Immortal Fiction Masterpieces
Payson Terhune
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Oeoymright, 1918, by e Pres Publlding o The New Yok Kvenlng World )
NO. 49.—THE BEWITCHED SHIP; by W. Clark Russell.
HE Ocean King had ooce been a palatinl loner, plying betweesn
England and India, carrying gallant officers, beauliful womea
and Jewel-ndorned nabobs. Dut stesm was replacing sall, and at
= jast the anclenl windjammer was degraded to the job of collle
Hor channels had been chunged to plates with dead-eyen above the
rall and the lower rigging's spread was curtailed. The masts had been
reduced and her yards shortened; and she now carried stumps fore anid
mitzen-topgallantmasts. The former Liner was a tub,

A gruesomae story still elung to the Oeccan King —the story of an Itallan
reminan who had long age heen murdered in the forcoastle apnd whose
ghost was supposed to haunt the shrouds aud the hold wnd to whisper
ghontly warnings to the crow,

When the Ocean King salled on her first voyage nx a colller the
olfficers did all they could to keep her new crew from hearing of this, but
the story was brought aboard by the carpenter, who had pleked it up from
nn old waterside gossip. And at onee It spread through the forccustle,

Ballors are superstitious, but they are not eanily seared by more hear-

And as time went on and no one saw or heard the ghost, the men
talked less about it

Then, one day, two of the youngest members of the crew—Jim an!
Dick-—were ment aloft by Groen, the second mats, to clew up aund furl the
main royal. Before the task was half completed they
slid to the deck again and stood trembline and wtam-
mering buiore the mate. They both declared they had
hoard a voloe up thore walling:

“Jim, your mother wants you!*
The mate thought it was a trick, but they sawore It was troe

AT Ay

ALETRIS

any.

R e
i A Phantom ‘
Volee,

Y e €
And, ‘

swiftly, from bow to stem the news was sproad that the ghost was aboard
and up to lte old games. The crew waxad nervous, almost demoraljzed,

Next day the cook went three times to the skipper, declaring each time
that the lutter had called him. The captain denied that he had called and
arain the ghost got the credit

One night there wis a terrible commotion forward. Green ran to find
out the reason. A half dogen white faced men vowed they had just heard
a volee from the depths of the hold monning:

“Tt's & terrible thing to be a ghoet and not ba ahle to get out!™

They agreed there muast be

The hatch was lifted, 1

The sscond mate summoned the eaptain.
a stowaway 1o the held and that he had gone mad,
and every one Hoard the same faint volce muttering:

“There'sa no pae looking, you'll never find me. I'm not to be peen™

The captain glared about Mm to ses if any of the shmddering men were
daring Lo have a Joke at his expense. And agnin cume the volce, from
another direction this time:

“You couldn't catch me because you couldn’t sesa mel”

Afier this not even the officers tried to deny that there was & ghost
on the Ocean King. And dally the terror waxed stronger.

Another nlght, some time afterward, during Oreen's wateh, the second
mate was called forward to listen to a volos that seemed to come from the

| water beneath the boweprit

“Whichever side we look, he'm on the other,” chattered young Diok to

the mate. “Listen sir:"
“I'm hera,” A thin, faint volce from the side opposite that whare
| the men were clusterad,

“If 4t ain't old Nick,” sputtersd Sam, a foremast hand, “I"——

“You're n linr, Bam.” swhisperad the volee,

Green wheoled suddenly and seized Dick, who stood close besifla BNm.
Walking the boy out of earshot of the others, the mate enid fercely:
"So you're the ghoat! To keep your secret you should

1 The Ghost have given my elbow a wider bertli. Own the truth
; ; and I'll keep your secret, provided you belay all further
o Lol tricks. Deny that you're the ghost and Il speak to

G ansnsssannns ™ the eaptain and set the men on you."

“It's true,” confessed the frightened ventriloquist. “Tm the Volos, mir.
But for heaven's snke keap the secrot. The men would have my life”
Giroon kept the secret, And nover agadn dld the Ocean King's ghost dis-

anybody.
ON LOVE —By Franels Bacon. e

Tlll-: stage 18 more beholden to love | love be reciprocated. Tor |t ja & true

turb

Wisdom and Philosophy

By Famous Authors =——

s
-

than the life of man. Vor as to rule that love In nover rewardod elthes

with the reciprogue or with an In-
the stage love s ever & MAWET | wornd and secret e ) g
of comedies and now and then of

much the more med onght to bewarse
tragedies, but in Jife it doth much, | of this passion which looseth not only

other things but itself, As for the

sometimen like & wiren, somatimes e | o L 0 SRR pont'a relition dott
w fury. You may ohserve that amond | wail figure them, thut he that pro
all the great uand worthy personas|ferred Helena gathorad the gifie of
whereof the memory  remalooth, ‘!““" lnlhl: Pallan, for whosoover ss
5 = . , ecometh too much of amorous affec-
vither nt!»!"ﬂl'ﬂl’l red '":r 'h:m'tl!:i nt‘l tion gathered hoth riches and wisdom
ons that hath been transpor 0 They do best who if they cannat but

the mad degree of love, which shows
that great spirits do Lerp out this
weak pnasion. You must except. nev-
ertheless, Marous Antonius, the half
partner of the Emplire of Rome, and
Appius Claudive, the Decemvir and
lawgiver \

It s & strange thing to note the
axcess of this passion and how 1t
braves the nature and value of things
by this that the speaking In a per-
petunl hyperbole Is comely in nothing
but love,

For there wns never proud man
thought so absurdly well of himself
as the lover doth of the person loved,
and therefors it was weil said that 1t
18 tmiposaible to love and to be wine,
N::um d:th !th'll El?ﬂr i?l;.a"u:ﬂ kind; friendly love porfecteth it; but
QYRATE ARG AL 1O ¥ 1oved, wanton love corrupteth b
to the loved most of all, excupt the |t 5 and debassth

admit love yet muake 1t Keen quarter
and sever it wholly from thelr serious
affalra and actlons of Jife, for If It
cheok once with business it erum-
bleth men's fortunes and maketh men
that they can be no ways true to thelr
OWN CArears,

1 know not how, bu! martial mea
are given to love. 1 think it is but
a8 they are given to wine, for porlls
commonly ask to be pald in pleasure.
Thare s in man's nature a socest in
elination und motlon toward love of
others which if it be not kpent upen
#ome one or a fow doth naturally
apread itaelf toward many and mak-
sth men to become human and chap
itable. Nuptial love maketh man-

go Into ecstacies, make your lower lip

tremble until he does.
Put them away. Come baok

That's $1.656 the tallor would have
charged. There's the dearest walst In
the window around the corner. Only
$6.90, Oh, thank you, sweethear!.

Haven't yon
- Bot a helpful, seconomioal

and
Put your
arm around his neck. "Kiss his ball
spot, and ©o0; sults at 66,
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